CHAPTER XIV

Emperor William, like his brother monarch at Vienna,
is seldom seen out of uniform. Soldiers above everything
else by profession, it constitutes the garb to which they
have been accustomed from their boyhood, and both look
ill at ease and uncomfortable in civilian clothes.

Francis-Joseph, in fact, never wears "mufti" except
when abroad, and it is doubtful whether anyone in Switzer-
land or in the South of France would have recognized the
Emperor of Austro-Hungary in the elderly gentleman who
was there on several occasions, and who wore a black
round hat, and a rather badly-fitting morning or sack suit
of dark cloth, had it not been for the striking appearance
of the beautiful and slender black-garbed empress by his
side. In the same way, Emperor William, although he
gets his civilian clothes from some of the leading London
tailors, invariably looks by no means to advantage in
them, and suggests the French description of endimancht,
that is to say, like a young man in his Sunday, go-to-meet-
ing attire.

The uniforms ordinarily affected by Francis-Joseph are
the undress regimentals of an Austrian general, the blue-
gray short tunic, faced with scarlet and gold, trousers with
broad red stripes, and that peculiar, oval-shaped, rather
high-crowned soft cap, with a small vizor, which consti-
tutes the undress headgear of officers belonging to every
rank of the Austrian army. The only token of his im-
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